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The Best Novel of the Year 


Emerson Hough, author of “The Mississippi Bubble,” 
“Fifty-Four Forty or Fight,” etc., has done more than any 
other living writer to tell the true story of the great Ameri- 
can West. Every one will want to read his new novel, 


The Magnificent Adventure 


By Emerson Hough 


Not only is this a story of thrilling interest, but it recounts a strange and 
dramatic chapter in Western annals, and has for its hero and heroine two of 
the most romantic and attractive figures of American history. 


Buy the April Number of 


MUNSEY’S MAGAZINE 


In its 192 reading pages the April MUNSEY also contains a wealth of good 
short stories and timely articles, with an illustrated Stage Department. 
Among the contributors are Secretary Franklin K. Lane, Richard 
LeGallienne, Frank R. Adams, Charles Michelson, Francis Lynde, Judson C. 


Welliver, and other well-known writers. 


Now For Sale on all News-Stands 
PRICE, 10 CENTS 


The Frank A. Muansey Co. 8 West Fortieth Street, New York 
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PASSING THE CENTURY THEATRE, NEW YORK 
Edith—What did you think of the Russian ballet ? Nathaniel—To tell you the truth, I never read the war news. 








Look Bored 
EOPLE who expect to get anywhere 
socially must learn to look bored. It is 
impossible to rise above others unless they 
bore you. As long as 
you are content to en- 
joy your fellow men in 
a wholesome way you 
cannot hope to have 
the friendship or pat- 
ronage of thé better 
classes. 
In order to be pre- 
& pared to look bored 
at all times it is best to cultivate supercili- 
ousness. Hold all good, sensible things in 
supreme contempt. If you are forced to say 
something, scoff at religion, criti- 
cise the colleges, deplore politics, 
rail at the laboring class, sneer at 
the moderately rich. But don’t 
talk unless it is absolutely neces- 
sary—look uninterested. 
Let it be known that you are 
easily disgusted. Include every- 
thing in the commonplace, espe- 
cially those things that strike you 
as being original and worth while. 
When it becomes necessary for you 
actually to do something, employ 
all the condescension you can mus- 
ter. Accept the patronage of your 
equals and superiors with notice- 
able resignation. 
Whatever happens, look bored 





Out-Venusing Venus 
ELLESLEY and Swarthmore 
are at odds over the claims 
advanced by both that each has 
THE one perfect Venus. Vari 
ous tables of measurements have 
been made public by both institu- 
tions to uphold their claims, and a 
great deal of language has been dis- 
tributed broadcast. 


The standard used is that of the Venus de 
Milo, who—one cannot bear to say “‘which”’ 

has been the model after which many and 
many people, from the date of her disin- 
terment, have literally molded their ambi- 
tions. On paper the Swarthmore Venus has 
the advantage; but the Wellesley goddess 
is so close that it is difficult to give the palm 
to either. Through the pother, the innocent 
cause of it all remainssilent, in contemplation 
of the ages. Miss de Milo can afford to 
shrug her shoulders—what is left of them— 
at the warring clans. She is unreachable— 
supreme. She may well remark, ‘What 
fools these mortals be!” You see, she has 
all the advantage; she isn’t pestered with 
offers of marriage in every mail 


His better half—Franklyn, I wish you'd come and shake the 


rugs while you're resting. 


Extra-Judicial Comment 

[* TIMES like these you 

that the most inveterate 
won’t wind up by marrying. 

¢ 

There was some delay in confirming our 

ambassador to Mexico, but an ambassador 

to Mexico does not need a eertificate of 

appointment half as much as an accident 

policy. 


daren’t bet 
peace lover 


¢ 
At that, there aren’t so many 
statesmen successfully libeling Lincoln by 
looking like him. 


almost 


The season is.at hand when the most 
obstinate opponent of divine right takes off 
his hat to the captain of the nine 
and the other potent eight. 
* 

One of life’s tragedies is to sup- 
port the ticket for twenty odd 
years, on the off chance of getting 
the post office, and then find that 
P. M. means good afternoon. 

¢ 

Tottering despotisms little reck 
whether Colonel House brings them 
“the White House atmosphere ”’ or 
some other equally efficacious fear. 

¢ 

term presidential 
“inferentially 
best 


That second 
plank may not be 
disavowed,”’ but would its 
friend “recognize”’ it? 

4 

Napoleonic ambition may still 

need its St. Helenas, but Elbas will 
suffice for latter-day Napoleoni 
genius. 

6 


Prohibition is an intoxicating 
know 
about what 


period than 


question, but we congress- 


men who care less 
is the drink of the 


about what the hyphenate. 


Meaty 
cK Te) OU. — at 4 





HINTS TO PARISHIONERS 


Just because the parson preaches a sermon on peace is no reason why he should be expected to mediate in a dog-fight. 


SHE SET HIM RIGHT 


Kk HELD her hand tightly in his; the vel- 
vet of her cheek was on his shoulder. 
“Listen,” he whispered softly. “Think, dearest, what it will 
be like. We shall have a beautiful 
villa, surrounded with trellises of 
vines, on a slight eminence, with 
wonderful old trees around and soft 
colors and whispering breezes and 
soft music chorused by birds; while 
in the distance the glint of the lake 
touches our inmost vision and brings 
us in harmony with the heaven of 
the soul. We'll sit there together 
and drink in the sweetness which 
_ we can only gain through the min- 
gling of our souls.” She sighed. 
“That is all very well,” she said; “but how about the servants. 
You’ve got to keep a place like that running and, you know, unless 
you are very near a railroad you can’t get them to come.” 
“In the evening, when the moon is up, we will steal softly down 
to the shore of the lake,” he continued, “and bathing our faces in 
the moonlight we will dance out over the rippling waters, while 


our hearts, in cadence to nature’s music, 
vibrate softly together.” 

“You forget, my dear, that this place is likely to be infested by 
mosquitoes, besides, the night air never did agree with me.” 

“Then there will come,” he said, “the wonderful automobile 
rides; how we’ll skim the surrounding hills, until every inch of the 
country becomes our united possession. I believe you mentioned 
servants. You know, you can get a housekeeper.” 

“Yes; they are worse than the servants themselves. I know all 
about housekeepers. I also know something about the dust in 
country roads, and punctured tires.” He smiled soulfully. 

“We'll live,” he went on, “in a dream, just you and I. Can’t 
you see what I mean? Can’t you feel this wonderful flood of soft 
sentiment filling us and vibrating through us eternally? Can’t 
you see that nothing can affect us; that we shall want for nothing 
but just the fulfilment of each other, which shall be in itself con- 
stant?” 

“That might work for a couple of days, but I could not stand 
it to be away from New York more than that length of time. You 
see, I never did care very much for the country.” 

He got up. His jaw was firmly set. His voice trembled. His 
eyes were cold and stecl-like. “Well, Miss,” he said, “I am glad 











that you have been so candid. It is perfectly evident to me that 
you are just the kind of a person that I could not marry, and 
here I have been laboring under the delusion that you were—oh, 
well, what’s the use?” 

She got up. She went over to him and grabbed him by both 
arms: “Just what do you mean?” she said. 

“T mean that I cannot marry you.” 

She folded her arms about him and pressed his head down upon 
her shoulder, while the light of a sudden resolve came into her face: 

“Tut, tut, my dear boy,” she said, “don’t you know that I am 
just the kind of a girl that as big a liar as you are ought to marry?” 
—Chesterton Todd. 


Some Salesman! 
“I can see at a glance, Madam,” said he, “that you would 
not be interested in the preparation I am selling, except possibly 
as a gift to some of your neighbors.” 
“What are you selling?” she inquired, with interest. 
“A facial beauty preparation, Ma- 
dam,” he replied. 


In Summer—In Winter 
\ST summer when the mercury 
Stood “ Ninety in the shade,” 
\nd when, indeed, the hundred mark 
Quite frequently it made, 


sat around and fumed and sweat 
And longed for zero days 

swore I never more should get 
The winter travel craze. 


oo 


made the ice cream vendor rich, 
The Bath House throve on me, 
said “the coldest of cold snaps 
A real godsend would be.” 

* > 7 * * 


The winter time has come at last, 
The world is white with snow, 
The mercury has gone down, down 

\s far as it can go. 


I never in my life have felt 
So grouchy or so glum, 

lhe water pipes are frozen up 
The gas is on the bum. 


I'm going down to Dixie Land 
This evening by Express, 
And am I happy over that? 
Well now I just guess yes! 
—Lida Keck Wiggins. 


Cynthia—It takes a brave man, Jack, to deliberately face death to get a cross. 
it takes a braver man to deliberately face a woman and get the double cross ! 





LIKE to read the papers every day; from them I learn 
The truth and nothing but the truth, for which my spirits yearn. 
[ learn what kind of garters hold the movie actor’s socks; 
I learn what kind of derby lids they wear upon their blocks; 
[ learn the kind of face massage the movie actress uses; 
[ learn the kind of corset that the actress’ midriff bruises; 
[ learn the kind of dentrifice the grinning actor sprinkles 
Upon his prophylactic brush with all the newest wrinkles; 
I learn the kind of powder that milady actress wears 
Upon her mobile countenance to keep it free from cares; 
I learn the kind of car she drives—the ginkess on the screen— 
And in what style and make of shoe her tootsy-woot is seen. 
All this I learn by reading well the papers every day—— 
It keeps one strictly up to date upon one’s pilgrim way. 
—Strickland Gillilan. 
account 
wasn’t a treasure of indelible Incas. 


Peru laid off her minister to the United States on 
of hard times—so it 
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Jack—Oh, yes! but 
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EVERY SPRING NEEDS A SHOCK ABSORBER 





MARKOWITZ AND HENR Y~—They Discuss the Descent of Styles 


By LOT 


*"Y OU KNOW, Henry,” said Max Markowitz, as he walked up 
Fifth Avenue on a Saturday afternoon, with Henry Shapiro, 

his bookkeeper and brother-in-law, “faces ain’t no more the big 
feature in the beauty line. Feet is 
now the big number, in looks. Be- 
fore, the ladies used to put on combs 
and puffs and a whole menagerie of 
trimmings, to show off their faces; 
but now the show window is turned 
around, and fancy boots or pumps 
with assorted hose gets the attention 
from the buyers and free advertise- 
ment from the ladies. Say, Henry, 
you got more education and read so 
good like a_ night teacher, 
maybe you know what makes them change from head to feet?” 
“And for why not? Everything changes,” said Henry philosophi- 
cally. “Ain’t William Jenny Bryan changed and stopped running 
for President? ! He took out another line and is now covering 





school 


Sure! 
the same territory traveling for Chautauqua & Co., dealers in fancy 
notions and open-air novelties. There’s notting in the head business 
no more; everything is in the feet. Look at dancing and skating! 
I bet you, Max, if you go in a crowd and offered five dollars to 
everybody that can tell who Voinen Castle is, and if you were so 
rich like J. Peer Morgan, you mightn’t have mazumen left over, to 
play even a penny a hundred. But if you ask them who is the Chief 
Judge of the United States Supreme Court, oser if I know myself, 
you could get away with a smile or spend a fiver. Even by the 
ladies, the low-necks get away with it and the highbrows get it in 
the neck.” 





RAB 


“What are you talking about?” asked Markowitz, “Low-necks! 
Highbrows! Are them new styles in cloaks and suits?” 

“No, Max,” answered Henry, “them are different styles in 
people. A lady highbrow is a woman that always looks with her 
mind but never minds her looks; while a low-neck is a woman that 
always looks with her eyes and sees other people looking, too. The 
lady highbrow don’t care for styles and——” 

“What! A woman that don’t care for styles!” interrupted Mark- 
owitz. ‘‘Where is she? Under the water or over the sky? What 
do you know about weiber? Wait when you get married and you will 
find out that you'll 
get new styles with 
your oatmeal and 
next season’s styles 
with your sirudel. 
Your sister Minnie 
is a wife, a gold. 
Yet — nu, what’s 
the use in talking. 
I don’t c*re, leave 
her be styiish. Golt 
sei dank, I can af- 
ford it. Leave her 
buy hats with boids 
from paradise, and 
boots. with 
laces up the back. 
Leave her 
white fox in the 
and 


shoe 





Ki PA ews wane 
TWO DECIDEDLY DIFFERENT TYPES 
OF CIGARETTE HOLDERS 


wear 


low 


summer 








necks in the winter. She likes it? All right! But 
she wants me to go sporting with her, too. When 
my best friends Louis and Harry Grossman come 
around to play a little ‘auction,’ she makes a face 
like shee got two cancellations in one mail, and 
makes them so welcome like the sunshine in an 
unbreller store.” 

““What does she want from you?” asked Henry 

“All the winter she bothered me to go skating 
with her, and make figures like an expoit book- 
keeper and designer,” replied Markowitz. “Be 
lieve me, Henry, I can keep a balance on the ice 
like a shliemazel in a bank. After I talk with them 
cut-throat, out-of-town buyers, I feel like skating 
for exercise, like a finisher wants sewing for pleasure 
Yet, Minnie wants me to go along with her. But 
[ think I fixed it and she wouldn’t bother me now. 

Just for fun, Henry, what would you do to stop 
Minnie?” 

“T think I’d tell her, that this Summer you'll 
be an up-to-date, regular feller and become a 
fancy swimmer,” said Henry after a moment’s 
deliberation. ° 

“Honest, Henry,” remarked Markowitz, “I 
give you credit. You are a smart feller. That is NO WONDER 
just what I told her. She wants me to take lessons Fanny—They've moved six times in two years. 
in a gymnasium, where they have a big bathtub, Andrew—She was a “movie” queen when he married her. 
like for an elephant. Minnie is already going 
around telling everybody, what a fine swimmer I am. That I can 
swim all around the Hudson River with one hand, and my mouth department.” 
closed; and on account of that, who do you think called me up this “It was Jack Levin, the insurance agent,’’ said Markowitz. 
morning?” ‘He told me, he hoid that I was going to be a fancy swimmer and 

“How should I know?” questioned Henry. ‘I’m only a book that now, I must sign an application for five thousand, sure. I tell 
you, Henry, if the policemen was 
on the job like them insurance 
agents, I would keep my money 
on the fire-escape.”’ 

“Look! Look!” continued 
Markowitz excitedly, as_ he 
pointed to a smartly dressed 
damsel who was approaching, 
“Look at that skoit! I think I 
am going right back to my place 
and take down the sign ‘MAX 
MARKOWITZ, SKOIT MAN 
UFACTURER’ and put on a 
new one with the woids, ‘MAX 
MARKOWITZ, MANUFAC- 
TURER OF EXTRA SIZE 
HANDKERCHES, FORMAL- 
LY SKOITS.’” 

Henry turned around, looked 
at the passing figure and, 
shrugging his shoulders, steered 
his boss .and__ brother-in-law 
towards their destination, a 
Moving Picture Theatre on 
Broadway. 


keeper in the skoit business and not a wind reader in the weather 











Plenty of Company 

“A cubic inch of air can 
contain a million microbes,” 
announced the doctor. 

“And yet some people com- 
plain of feeling lonely,” re- 
marked the patient who was 
suffering from brain fag. 


Henry—I don’t see your little son around anymore. 
Mrs. Dogmore—No, Fifi simply can’t tolerate him, so I sent him away. 
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Literary husband 


Why She Went 
JUST saw your wife going into old 
Dr. Soakum’s office as I came 
around the corner,” remarked Spig- 
well Atkins to his old friend Jona- 
than Jimson, “anyone sick in the 
family?” 

Jimson, who always appeared tired, looked 
unusually so, as he made answer. 

“Well, no, there isn’t anyone really sick, 
but my wife said she was going to see the 
doctor for what ails her, and I expect old 
Soakum will render me a bill for about ten 
bucks for the valuable advice he gives her.” 

“What’s wrong?” 

“Well, in the morning my 
three cups of strong and repeats 
the operation at dinner time, not forgetting 
her pot of tea for lunch. She’s very fond 
of eating between meals and usually con- 
sumes about a pound of candy or half a 
cake during the day, just for exercise while 
she reads the latest novel or goes through 
the fashion magazines. 

“Three nights a week she plays bridge 
whist until twelve o’clock, and never misses 


wife drinks 
coffee, 

















calgon j 
be allalPP7 


olopa/ 


———— a 


F am so glad, my dear, to see that you are becoming interested in literature. 


trying to find a design for a new hat. 


anything on the menu served at the close, 
whether the entertainment is given at our 
home or at a neighbor’s.” 

“Yes, but what has she gone to the doctor 
for?” 

“She wants to find out why she can’t sleep 


nights.” William Sanford. 


I Had No Purse 
(A Rondeau) 


I HAD no purse with me today; 


And when I found it out—well, say! 
You little know the awful thrill 
Which shook my nerves and seemed 

to chill, 
My blood, and turn life’s gold to gray 


One moment, and my mood was gay: 
Then all was horror and dismay; 
For when I came to meet the bill, 
[ had no purse! 


I, who had shouted “Let me pay!” 
And waved all other hands away, 
Was, as I stood there, stricken ill! 
My face grew set and stern and still; 
And what I said was not aw fait! 
I had no purse! K. L. Roberts. 




















Wife I am 


-Literature, dear ! 


That Psychological Story 
Un a Highbrow Magazine) 

Scenes: A London Drawing Room, The 
Café de la Paix, On an Ocean Liner. 
Persone: 

I. Hero-Villain, Rushmore Trethwaite 
Grahame, tanned from the tropics, 
pale from the fever, handsome from 
the description, lately of Africa, 
Australia or Far North. 

II. The Heroine, sadly beautiful Lady 
Ella, silently, madly and with per- 
fect decorum in love with—— 

Ill. The Hero who does not appear in the 
story or ever again elsewhere. 

Argument: “I,” unfalteringly and un- 
interrupted, in the language of the Jameses 
tells of the terrible struggle through 
the 

Jungle 
Snowdrifts 
Desert 
of which He 
Hero isn’t. 
He lies. 


She cries. 


is the hero and the 


modest 





SPRINGLING’S THREE-RING CIRCUS—THE GREATEST SHOW ON EARTH 
INCLINED 


AN AMATEUR MIND PROFESSIONALLY 


By ARTEMUS 
sé] T goes without saying,” said McFee, the filled-up philosopher, 
funistically inclined, “that aside from baseball players and 
ice men, the professional prophet for profit makes more of it than 
any other man. But there are professional 
ees prophets who are professionals only because 
of the rules and laws and constitutions barring 
them, like golfers and tennis players, from 
amateurism because they work at it though 
without perceptible financial gain. There are, 
incidentally, more prophets in this world than 
were ever dreamed of when the Old Testament 
was inscribed. Their number is slighted be- 
cause nowadays their workings are different 
But did you ever try to count the men who 
cry ‘I told you so’ after an event of impor 

tance has taken place? 

“I myself am a prophet in my own weak way. When Mrs. 
McFee starts for the shopping section and tells me she will be home 
in time to have dinner ready, I capitalize my prophetic powers by 
visiting a restaurant before going home. 

“When Arabella leaves home in the summer season for a rest and 
change somewhere or anywhere, I look into the future and find her 
returning home minus both rest and change. When she reads 
from her magazine of changes in fashion, my prophetic mind bestirs 
my gray matter into a ready acquisition of green matter. 

“When I send my nine-year-old son to wash his face I can safely 
prophesy he will not wash his ears, as then his argument will be that 
they are part of his neck; if he is told to wash his neck I prophesy 
with equal certainty that he, then considering his ears part of his 
face, will not wash them. If, to dovetail both arguments, I tell 
him to wash face and neck, I can still safely prophesy an utter 
abandon of his aural appendages, as he will advance the plea that 
they are as separate and distinct from face and neck as are his toes. 

“If the McFee family fixes a day on which it will visit the country, 
to stroll the dusty highways and drink in the golden sunshine, I 
can prophesy the weather for that day, even if plans are made five 
months and a fortnight in advance. It always rains. This pro- 
phetic power was soaked into me by attendance at Sunday school 
picnics. 

“Prophetic power is not personal; not confined to the individual. 


nN 


{RD UTTING 


Knowing a pretty woman, the prophet can tell she will choose as 
companion a woman of lesser attraction. Learning of a splendid 
piece of scenery en route on a sightseeing trip, he knows, even while 
acquiring atime-table at his journey’s beginning, that a line of freight 
cars will obstruct his vision. Going anywhere he can prophesy 
that every fifty feet of sidewalk will reveal at least one hairpin. 
“The ending of the war, you ask? Oh, that’s a matter to be 
foretold by prophets for profits. Although the amateur can come 
fifty-fifty by electing either the Allies or the Germans as winner. 
For my part I content myself in serious matters by predicting the 
pennant winner. And while the Giants were pretty punk last 
year, my prophetic power tells me that this year they will——”’ 
The ’phone bell rang and he was called from me. Since when 
I have been wondering what he knows about the coming season’s 
It takes a mighty good prophet to sooth- 
almost as good a prophet as he who can 


baseball charapionship. 
say definitely about this 
foretell the future of the couples scheduled to be knotted ‘neath 
bowers of blossoms in June. 


Query 
Oh, well, Dunne has his good points. 
Is that the reason he sticks everybody? 


Dyer 
Rver 


Him—I don’t. I go by dead reckoning. 


Her—How do you see to steer ? 





Alice—Here it is nearly six o'clock, and Jack hasn't come yet! 


L A ZY T Q 


Mss CONSTANCE HENSTEP, of near 
Bounding Billows, was a popular visi- 
tor here the past week. She was a guest of 
the Hensteps and would have stayed longer, 
but her face powder ran out. 
# 
rhe Tickville Tidings editor has an opin- 
ion that if there were as many presidential 
possibilities as there are presidential im- 
possibilities, it might then be possible for 
the voters to select a satisfactory candidate. 
< 
Poke Eazley brought in a load of turnips 
Saturday of this week, which are the biggest 
ever seen in this locality. We are glad to 
see the world improving so in the way of 
turnips. 
+ 
\ strange lady, selling to the women folks 
things the men don’t know anything about, 
was through here this week wearing a pair 


Mf shoes laced up the back. Though the 


meet him ? Alice—Five o'clock ! 


W N 


lady has been gone tor two or three days 
Sidney Hocks cannot yet understand why 
shoes should be made with back-door en- 
trances. 
+ 

Yam Sims, who believes that the greatest 
made by slow degrees, 
while 


progress can be 
moved his chair over another inch 
calling on Miss Belcher Sunday night. 

* 

The Horse Doctor 
Wednesday to see Slim Pickens, who was con- 
fined to his home after trying to change the 
mind of a calf about going through a lane. 

# 

The Excelsior Fiddling Band appeared 
at the trial of Sim Flinders, who was charged 
with stealing geese feathers from a gentle- 
man near Rye Straw. The trial was held 
at Bounding Billows Monday of this week. 
The band a witness, having seen Sim 
crossing the with a large load of 


was summonsed 


was 
road 


I've been waiting since half-past five ! 


LOC A L 





Agnes—When did you say you'd 


‘N EWS 


something light on his back, on the night 
the robbery occurred. The band was play- 
ing at the time they observed Sim, but the 
court ruled that it was not necessary to 
admit the music as evidence. 

& 

The Postmaster complains that the main 
trouble with the holiday rush of mail is 
that after a person has come in and bought a 
one-cent stamp he thinks he is then entitled 
to put his feet upon the stove and abuse the 
government for half an hour. 

« 

The Widow of the Calf Ribs Neighbor- 
hood is having a new dress made and will 
wear it whenever a_ public opportunity 
presents itself, as it looks very becoming. 
This is really not a new dress, but is made 
over. But the public will never know the 
difference as the stripes in the new one run 
in an opposite direction from those in the 


old one. —George Bingham. 

















(1916 Model) 
HE WARRIOR bowed his crested head, and tamed his heart of 
fire, and sued His Royal Nibs to free his long imprisoned sire. 
“T bring thee here the title deeds to forty versts of land, so turn 


my festive parent loose—too long has he been canned! I bring thee 
here » mortgage on my cottage and my cow; I lay it humbly at thy 
lease my father now!” 
ok up the road, del Carpio,” his nibs, the kinglet, cried; 
iddy comes on yonder steed, with vassals at his side!” 
ardo looked, and sure enough, his dad was riding there, 
lle of a foaming steed, and with a noble air. Then nearer 
e cavalcade until it was at hand, the father riding at the fore, 
iughty mien and grand. The son looked at his sightless eyes, 
upon his frozen grin, and saw the ghastly truth at once—his father 
had cashed in! 

As stricken dumb Bernardo stood; and then he fiercely screeched, 
“Well, I’ll be blinked and doubly blanked! The limit has been 
reached!”’ 

He turned upon that traitor king, and seized his bridle rein; the 
monarch tried to break away; his trying was in vain. Bernardo 
seized him by the nose, and gave his ear a biff, and sternly brought 
them face to face, the kinglet and the stiff. 

“That I should meet my father here, was fully understood, and 
you produce this worthless corpse and say it’s just as goed! You 
are a piker and a fraud, a lop-eared, sway-backed fake! You give me 
horizontal pains! You make my whiskers ache! I'll let you know 
where you get off! You make me tired, by jings! A man could take 
ten cents and buy a gross of better kings! Now, chase yourself, you 
cheap reproach to sceptres, crowns and thrones, and ere you do 
another thing, you plant my father’s bones!”’ 

Bernardo punched the monarch’s head, and lammed him with 
his sword, and ere a hand could stay his flight, departed in his Ford. 
But after that he lost his pep; his life seemed all in vain; and ne’er 
again he put up grass among the hills of Spain. 


A Sad Fact 
need in this sad world is not greater equality of 


We either 


What we 
opportunity, but a more stable equilibrium in labor. 
have nothing at all to do, and starve to death, or have too 
much to do and work ourselves to death, until the chief aim of 
man would seem to be merely to shuffle off this mortal coil. 


His Source of Inspiration 
“Yes, Grubb was one of the most learned men of the age. 

His last article in the Wrinkled Brow Monthly, entitled ‘A Psy- 

chological Analysis of Gastric Enjoyment,’ was widely quoted.” 
“Ah! And what caused his untimely death?” 


“Starvation.” 








The Husband 
HAT the husband should be trained and not broken is the 
firm belief of Miss Anna List, the celebrated lady psychologist, 
who vows she will never marry while in love. Dr. List has col 
lected extensive data in regard to the establishing of dominant 
personalities in the home. Most of the facts she has obtained at 
first hand from the undisputed possessors of dominant personalities 
themselves. 

“The husband,” says Anna List, “in common with other beasts 
of burden, should be handled very gently at first. He should be 
taught one, and only one, thing at a time. He should become well 
accustomed to harness before being urged violently to the accom- 
plishment of the severer menial tasks of the household. 

“Many wives ruin an otherwise sensible and unobtrusive hus- 
band by trying to break his spirit too soon. In the undomesticated 
state the inexperienced husband is naturally sportive and liberty- 
loving, and his instincts all tend to make him refractory and antago- 
nistic toward female supervision. Attempts at justifiable coercion 
are, in the early stages of matrimony, almost sure to be met with a 
vicious stubbornness that is much more likely to grow than to 
diminish. 

“A wise mixture of cajolery, coaxing, contempt, independence 
and persistent firmness seems to secure the best results in training 
a husband. Young wives should proceed slowly. They should 
study the temperaments of the men whose natures they have chosen 
Firmness and persistence are sure to be crowned with 


H.W. Dee. 


to exploit. 


success.” 


Lost! 
“What ‘has become of that daughter of yours who went on 
the stage, Mrs. Maginnis?” we inquired of our laundress. 


“Och—wirra, wirra!” cried the poor woman, bursting into 
tears. ‘‘We nivver mintion pore Biddy’s naame anny more, 
Ma’am. She married benayth her. She run off wit wan o’ thim 


lazy lizards iv the Smart Set!” 








































A MOVE FOR PEACE 
The Club Members present the Champion Bore with the latest 


thing from France in the way of a gas mask. 














Are ee—-T WEN? Ke — 


These girls are intimate friends. 
know something about me. 


A Subtle Suggestion 
6¢7 IVE LOBSTER LYRICS—that would do 
As title for your book,” she said 
Alas, I fear the lady knew 
Live Lobsters are not red! 


The Bonds of Matrimony 


“See. There’s the great catch of the 
season.”’ 
“Indeed. And how 


you get with him?” 


many coupons do 





They are telling each other everything they know, and a great deal that they only suspect. 
If they were enemies they would not speak to each other. 


Devitalized 
“Ts the play more interesting now that it 
has been revised?” 
“No. They took out all the objection- 
able parts.’ 
The Trolley 
“Doesn’t a motor-man get a shock now 
and then?” 


“Oh, no. 
conductor.” 


You see, he’s always a non- 

















I have an idea that they 


I believe in peace on earth, but——!—F.G. H. 


Artless Child! 
IX-YEAR-OLD Melvina Souder 
(Told to take a seidlitz powder) 
Let ‘em go down in Indian file— 
Some of her pieces went a mile! 


Awaiting Orders 
Crawford—What’s Henpeci. going to give 
up during Lent? 
Crabshaw—He hasn’t asked his wife’s in 
tention yet. 











Crowds 
“UBCONSCIOUSLY, perhaps, we consider a multitude of 
human beings as having the aggregate force of the whole 
number multiplied by one. In other words, a thousand men are a 
That is true in one respect, and 
In other 


thousand times as big as one man. 
in one only. It is true as to the physical space occupied. 
respects the crowd is weak. 

y in their 
supp sed to handle 
their very nature de- 


In fact, crowds lose all semblance to human identity 
bulk and behavior. - And yet, those who ar 
for all crowds have to be handled 


both defer to and ignore its human makeup. It is 


a crowd 
manding it 
red somehow or other. 

Che most reserved and shrinking of us cannot escape a crowd 
on occasion. Before we know it, there we are, right in its midst. 
We are engulfed in the current. We are no longer an entity, but 
merely some atomic portion of a molecule of animal mass. We 
know directly that the unit which we had assumed to be has disap- 
that we are 


stec 


peared into the ocean or ether of scientific extension 
in truth of little moment any more. 

No doubt our pride, vainglory, and hypocrisy are properly modi- 
fied by this discovery, and the shock our ego sustains has in it 
somewhat of the salutary effect of a glass of spring bitters, and no 
doubt, being ever on the alert for any chance to become 
humble, we the to add to 


growth during temporary material stultification 


incident our spiritual 


embrace 
Be that as 


it may, we perceive that as one of a crowd we are something 


} 


quite unlike one of a directorate, a church, a club, prominent 
family, or the president of a railroad. The unfunny part 
of it is that we suddenly become nobody at all 

And then the real fun begins. That which has swal 
lowed us up lunges and lurches like Jonah’s whale, and for 
anything we know we are liable to vanish more profoundly 
before we get a view of dry land. The shouts of our com- 
mander—be he policeman, car-conductor, ticket-taker, the 
guard on duty anywhere—sound in our ears, for we still have 
ears despite obliterated personality We are conscious in 
a sickly way of massive undulations, pulsations, swayings, 
and subterranean unsteadiness of the earth that should be 
under our feet, but isn’t, because its changed relation to 
our individual character is now as remote as China. So, at 
last we are quite passive. The crowd’s the thing. and don’t 
you forget it! 

We speak now and then of the contrariness of inanimate 
things. Here is the harmony of the animate whol 

/ Che 


At the Church Fair 


Book-making beauty—Here you are, sir; take a chance: 
on this fine chocolate layer cake. 
J. J. Experience—No, thanks; I’ve already taken too 


many. That cake is my wife’s donation. 


‘6 AR is terrible!” 


Store at Petunia. 


tled 


crackers since the war began as they 
years of checker playing.” 





The Awful Part 


“That’s a fact!”’ replied the proprietor of the Tote Fair 
“Why, dad-burn it, the strategists have 
up and ett up as many of my dry goods boxes and sod 





would have done it 


Young Bryam reads his own poems very effectivel 
‘Well, you see he understands them.” 











OQ seenee 


Jimmie (who has to stand in the corner as punishment 


Aw, darn it! [| wisnt 


we lived in a lighthouse ! 
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“Gosh all hemlock ! 


KING 
HE pickpocket had been 
before His Majesty at the 
weekly assizes, and the 


arraigned 

regular 
c\ iden¢ 3 
against him was complete. The 
victim’s wallet had been found upon his per- 
son, and the fact of his guilt had been 
proven beyond the peradventure of a doubt. 
Even the stupidities of the Prosecuting 
Attorney left him no loophole for escape, 
and now the Prisoner stood before King 
Solomon Junior awaiting sentence. 

“The evidence in this case is clear,” said 
his Majesty, clearing his throat after the 
manner of exalted personages at portentous 
moments. ‘‘The Royal Council has most 
properly found you guilty, Prisoner at the 
Bar, and all that remajns to be done now is 
to pass sentence upon you. We find that 
the wallet, of which you robbed the com- 
plainant, contained among other things: 

Three dimes. 

Four one dollar bills. 

Five two-cent postage-stamps. 

One unpaid tailor’s bill for $125. 

One unpaid grocer’s bill for $32.50. 

One unpaid rent bill for $75. 

One unpaid butcher’s bill for $16.7 

One unpaid gas bill for $0.75. 

Now, it is perfectly clear to our Royal 
mind from our knowledge of the ethics of 
your profession that you feel that you are 


EN 


SOLOMON, 


TIFIC rh. ou G 


JUNIOR 

entitled to all the emoluments of your skill 
as a pilferer of other people’s pockets. If 
you had successfully got away with a pocket 
book containing $1,000 in real money you 
would have felt yourself perfectly justified 
in regarding that money as your own, to be 
spent in any way that it pleased you to spend 
it; and it our Royal 


pleasure to sentence you on the basis of 


becomes therefore 


your own conception of your moral rights. 
\s according to your own reasoning you are 
entitled to the full benefit of your returns, 
so must you also participate in their dis 
advantages. Wherefore the 
the Court is that you be taken to the County 
Jail and be held there at hard labor for as 


sentence ol 


long a time as it will take you on the basis 
of your probable worth to society of ten 
cents a day to liquidate these unpaid bills 
of the Complainant, for which by your own 
act you have personally assumed responsi- 
bility, and in order that there may arise 
no hardships for the Creditors of the Com 
plainant the Royal Treasurer is hereby 
authorized to liquidate with our Royal 
Warrants all of these unpaid accounts, 
holding you in custody, and in the service 
of the State, until the amount advanced 
has been earned by you on the basis of the 
said ten cents per diem. 
“Next case!” John Kendrick Bangs 


Kem 4le 


H ING 


I'll show some of you college doods when it comes ter scientific farmin’ yer ain’t got nothin’ on me! 


Giddap, you hawg!” 


“MY DEAR” 
WO words that once were whispered 
low, 
In trembling tones, where flecking shade 
Upon the walk danced to and fro 
In patterns by the moonlight made— 
Two words once thrilled the listening ear: 
“My dear.” 


Two words that in the olden days 
Held all the fondness of the heart 
Now sound along the strident ways 
Where meet the swagger and the smart— 
Yet once they breathed a lover’s fear: 
7 My dear.” 


when grandmaina was young, 
They were as sacred as a vow 
And did not rattle from the tongue 
As thoughtlessly as they do now; 
Ah, then it meant the world, to hear 
‘My dear.” 


Two words 


Two words—yet in them lived romance, 
And on them rested Hope’s fair dream. 
Eyes of a wondrous radiance 
Lit with a deep and tender gleam 
When Some One murmured, low and near, 
‘“My dear.” 


My dear—why, any one at all 
Is called ‘“‘My dear!” Ah, I beseech, 
Must all our treasured language fall 
Into the dust of common speech? 
Farewell! You will not reappear, 
“My dear!”—Wilbur D. Nesbit. 
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Dick I Suppose you 


LELAND STANFORD UNIVI 


have a career selected ? Fair co-ed —Why, y« 


By } REGORY / k 
HE WORRIES of M I 1 gre 1 bor W 
I re of | elf, t nothir \r 
And Specia h le t her what litth D 
Is it any di he per p . 
M P \ 
If we have a dis} ] r \\ 
And the fe we n t pat er r } it t An 
weeks for a trial G 
And sometimes we si for the earlier r is ponderous lawbook S } 
When the half of a brick on id of a stick w enouch for the Prir 
Man. M 
When we dic we are damned as our ministers tell unl ved by t provid 
We soon are forgotten, our names are obscured, and another steps into our 


But when one of them died, in that age leng ago 


Put his corpse in a hole, made a saint of his 


soul ind i God of the Prir 


they gathered together th 


id the 

















Bearcat’s Oversight 
6¢7’M AFRAID that my least boy, 

cat, 
business man,”’ 


Bear- 
is too artistic to ever make a 
lamented Mr. Gap Johnson of 
Rumpus Ridge, Ark. 
“Tuther day the Wid- 
der Larrup’s ducks 
came swaggering over 
to our place. The 
boys, bossed by Bear- 
cat, who invented the 
game, took fence sta- 
ples and fastened the ducks’ feet to 
pieces of shingle about five inches long and 
three inches wide. It was one of the most 
artistic sights you ever laid eyes on, to 
behold them ducks straddling and _ per- 
petuating off down the dusty road on snow- 
shoes like the pious monks of St. Bernard 
looking for lost travelers whom they might 
devour, I believe it was. 

“Well, next thing I knowed here comes the 
Widder Larrup, herding her ducks back up 
the dusty road, following their tracks and 
waving a long-nosed rifle. She made several 
remarks, one of which was that while 
Bearcat was too young to be worth shooting 
I ’peared to be about fit, which was what 

‘lowed to do if I didn’t unstaple her 
ducks. Also I done it. When a widder lady 
that has earned the reputation of having 
shot the ear off from a deputy marshal tells 
me to do anything I shore do it. But what 
I started to explain was that in his desire 
to do a neat and artistic job Bearcat forgot 
that the tracks that led from our house to 
the Widder Larrup’s also led back again.” 

-Tom P. Morgan. 
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20 CENTS 
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New waitress 


(to manager) 
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This man insulted me, sir ! 
said, “ How is your liver to-day ?’ 


Just to Make It Easier ~- 
HEN YOUR wife displays a persistent 
and aggravating tendency to take your 
hat from the chair where you put it and 
hang it neatly in the hall where you never 
can find it: 

Try moving the hat rack up 
to the attic. If she finds it and 
triumphantly bringsit back down, 

2. Drop a hint that hats, scat- 
tered about the room, give it a 
homish air. If your hat is in the 
hall the next morning, 

3. Make considerable of a scene 
to the effect that your hat is never 
where you leave it. If this does 
not bring results, 

4. Reflect that you are a mar- 
ried man. 


The Soft Pedal 

An eminent Princeton profes- 
sor was disturbed one day during 
class hour by the crackling of 
peanut shells. He gave no sign 
of annoyance, but on dismissing the students, 
he glanced toward the offending group and 
added mildly, 

“And next time, gentlemen, please make 
it sponge cake” 


A Wonderful Article 
The soap agent had exhausted his stock of 
adjectives in praise of the brand he repre- 
sented; still the housewife was undecided. 
“Why, madam,” said he, with final en- 
treaty, “with this soap it—it is not necessary 
to take a bath more than once a year!” 








New waitress —He 


Manager What did he say ? 


















G 
“1 'll bet he's hunting for the cheese!” 


Even So 
’ The partners who had never been well 
mated were having their dissolution of 
partnership quarrel. 

“You’ve been playing the baby act,’ 
said one, ‘ever since we went into business 
together!” 

“You bet I have,” said the other promptly. 
“I’ve been putting up my head against 
your cheek.” —Strickland Gillilan. 


The Main Question 
The suitor—Understand, I can support 
your daughter in the style to which she is 
accustomed. 
Her father—Yes, but what alimony can 
you pay her when you marry again? 
Sylvia’s Bonnet 
YLVIA must have a bonnet; 
What shall the creation be? 
Naught, with rainbow ribbons on it, 
Were too “‘sweet”’ for such as she! 
For her eyes are wells of wonder 
That the vernal violets share, 
Or blue hyacinths blooming under— 
Underneath her crocus hair! 


Sylvia must have a bonnet 
Wrought of such mysterious things 
That nor soaring song nor sonnet 
Can describe, howe’er it sings! 
For her cheeks have happy hints of 
April skies, ere comes the gloom; 
And her lips have rosy tints of 
Drooping apple-boughs in bloom. 


Sylvia must have a bonnet, 
One to wear on Easter day, 

That shall fill, when she shall don it, 
Other maidens with dismay! 

For my Sylvia is the rarest 
Damsel that I ever knew, 

And I'd have her shine the fairest 
When she walks the Avenue! 


—Clinton Scollard. 
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HE MAN beside me applauded lan- 
guidly. 

“Very fair,” he remarked to the atmos- 
phere in general. 

The Critic stirred as does the doe at the 
sound of the hunter’s horn. 

“T will give you odds,” he whispered in 
my ear, “that your neighbor has not missed 
a first-night this season.” 

I turned to the person in question. 

“How did you like it?” I asked. I was 
rather curious, for the impression I had 
gained was that “Pom-Pom” was worthy 
of higher praise than the man beside me had 
bestowed. 

The Chronic First-nighter—for it was he 

turned, paused, evidently weighinz his 
words carefully, and then delivered his 
opinion with the air of one who does not 
speak carelessly, but makes every word 
count. 

“Very fair,” said the Chronic 
nighter. 

On my left I heard a smothered chuckle. 
The Critic had evidently been paying close 
attention to our conversation. The Chronic 
First-nighter turned suspiciously to the 
Critic, but that worthy immediately shut off 
any chance for accusation by plunging into 
a discussion of the performance. 

“Mitzi Hajos,” said he, “is exceedingly 
clever. She was fascinating in ‘Sari,’ and 
she has not disappointed to-night. 
over, her medium is very good. The songs 
are rather above the average; the comedians 
are clever, and the chorus does not obtrude 
to the extent usual in modern musical 
comedy. And Mitzi is—Mitzi.” 

From behind we heard the Tired Business 
Man and the Débutante engaged in what 
literary people call “animated discussion.”’ 
The Tired Business Man was descanting on 
the merit of Mitzi, to the accompaniment 
of remarks from the Débutante to the 
effect that while Mitzi was “just a 
didn’t like the leading man 


First- 


More- 


dear,” she 
very well. 
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By CYRII (VDREW 


“But who cares about the leading man?” 
asked the Tired Business Man. 


“I do,” replied the Débutante, with 
asperity. “I think it’s the duty of managers 
of musical comedies to have good leading 
men. They’re just as important as a good 
heroine, or a pretty chorus.” 

In the dread silence that followed this 
awful heresy against the Tired Business 
Man’s Credo, the Chronic First-nighter 
struggled with an idea. Finally he brought 
it forth. 

“I’ve seen every musical comedy this 
year,” he said, “and I’m bound to say that 
they’re a pretty poor lot in general. This is 
a relief. By the way—speaking of musical 
comedies—have either of you seen ‘The 
Road to Mandalay?’” 

“TI did,” said the Critic, “and I didn’t 
like it.” 

“But the 
First-nighter. 


music Chronic 


began the 

















WhHiItt 
ONE OF JUDGE’S FAVORITES 


MITZI HAJOS in “ Pom-Pom” 


Ostensibly a thief ‘s her part ; 
And sensibly she steals your heart 
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“The music was—to be highly original for 
once—tuneful,”’ replied the Critic. “But 
the lines—and despite the presence of the 
word ‘musical,’ a great deal of the success 
of a musical comedy depends on the lines- 
were very, very poor. The plot died a 
natural, though not a painless, death early 
in the action. If anything carries ‘The 
Road to Mandalay’ through—and I tell you 
frankly, I don’t think it will get through—it 
will be the music. It was too bad that 
Leola Lucey had to play in a wheeled chair 
that evening, but she did very well. There 
were some gcod players in the cast, nota 
bly Frark Pollock and Hazel Kirke; but 
as a ‘The Road to Mandalay’ 
is not one of the startling successes of the 


whole, 


season.” 

The Tired Business Man and the Débu 
tante were once more in perfect accord, to 
judge from the conversation which we 
now heard. 

“Tom McNaughton was as funny as he 
could be,” said the Tired Business Man. 
“And that’s pretty funny, if you ask me.”’ 

“Wasn’t he!” cried the Débutante. “And 
the other crooks were good, too.” 

The Critic spoke to me. 

“They’ve agreed on something,” he said 
“Tt’s too bad that the whole audience can’t 
agree when they attend a performance. It 
would be so much easier for everybody.” 

The Chronic First-nighter turned to us 
apparently urged into life by the Critic’s 
last remark. 

“D’you know,” he said impressively, “it 
all depends on the point of view whether or 
not one enjoys a play—doesn’t it?” 

“Tt does,” said the Critic. “The only way 
to put on a successful play is to write one 
that will suit everybody—one that will 
appeal to all classes alike—one that will 
gain applause from every type of theatre- 
goer.” 

The Chronic First-nighter stared. 

“‘But—but that’s impossible!” he said. 

“T know it,” said the Critic. 


















Really! 

Fraulein (am Klavier, Argerlich)—Sol 

Mund auftue, da fangt dieser miserable 
Nachbarschaft an zu heulen! 

Kéchin (tréstend)—Daraus mu ssen Sic 

nachen, gnadiges Fraulein—der heult sogar, 

a 


Id ich den 
Kéter in der 





sich nichts 
wenn ich 


Miss (at the piano, angrily)—As soon as 
I open my mouth that miserable dog at the 
neighbor’s begins to howl! 

Cook (consolingly)—Never 
that dog howls even when I sing! 
Blaetter (Munich). 


mind, Miss, 


Flieg nde 

















A Clever Trick of Anna the Cook 


So schicke ich ihm meine Photographie ins Feld 
mit der Unterschrift: Denkst Du noch an Deine siiss« 


kleine Aeani?” 


“Tl send this photograph of me to the 
front for him with the postscript, ‘Are you 
still thinking of your sweet little Annie.’”’ 
Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 


The High Cost of Living 


‘Huit sous! 
liminuait.” ° 

“Ben, ca se voit, je crois; vous les trouvez pas encore 
assez peti s pour le prix?” 


J'ai lu dans mon journal que le poisson 


“Eight sous! I read in the paper that 
fish was growing less!” 

“Well, that’s all right; 
them less—for the money?” 


don’t you find 
Le Rire (Paris). 





Le Mot Juste 
‘I don’t like to see a lady dressed like 


that, do you, Mum? It makes her look so 
suspicious.’’— Punch (London). 




















Is the Utility of the. Periscope Fully Ap- 
preciated? 
Mr. Flat—Sh’, Mildred, it is that man 
for the payment on the piano.—Bystander 
(London). 





























Easy to Remedy 

‘Jetzt will ich ausgehen, und noch immer hast 
Du das Loch vorn in meinem Rock nicht geflickt!"’ 

‘“‘Ja, heute habe ich keine Zeit! Aber warte, ich 
stecke eine Blume hinein, da sieht man’s nicht!" 

“Now, I’m ready to go out and still you 
haven’t mended that hole in my coat!” 

“Well, I haven’t had time today; but 
wait, I'll stick this rose in the hole and 
nobody will see it!”—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 
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‘Als Kriegsmaler wollt ihr nach Triest? Da sind 
m ‘Anker’ ein paar nette Madel. Die werden euch 
Spass machen.” rm 

“Wann waren Sie denn da, Herr Professor? 

“Tja, na, so fanfzig Jahrchen kann’s wohl schon 
her sein!" 

“So you’re going to Triest as war artist? 
Well, in the Anchor Inn you'll find some 

. . ry , 4 , 
nice girls. They'll show you a good time.” 

“‘When were you there, Professor?” 

“Well, let’s see, it must be about fifty 
years ago now.” —U/k (Berlin). 
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Fill your glass with the juice 
— eI of the grape, transformed 
ee ore |, by time and skill into bubbles 
/ and bouquet cs». the very 
essence of perfection in 
purity, flavor and life. 


Sold everywhere— 
Served everywhere 


AMERICAN WINE CO. 
ST. LOUIS, U.S. A. 
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Here in America most successful 
men appraise things sanely and con- 
duct their affairs moderately. 


And it is among these men who 
practice the virtue of moderation 
that we find our best market for a 
wonderfully mild and mellow Whiskey 
—Wilson—Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 











THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 

Feminine B. A.’s 
NE OF THE saddest and subtlest effects of the Rise of Woman is not the 
puffed ego she presents to view but the fact that the noble and cop. 
servative convictions of men concerning the petticoated portion of the race 
are going to pot. Into the discard now has fallen, alas! the male aversion to 
the feminine Blue Stocking, a dislike that has made literature bloom with 
antagonistic allusions to the Learned Lucys of the past. Now the reports 
of the Intercollegiate Bureau of Occupations for Women show that far 
from avoiding feminine Bachelors of Arts, business men demand them ip 
increasing numbers. Blind to the fact that they are loosening the Bulwarks 
of Society which require a foundation of female ignorance and helplessness 
to hold them stable, employers not only demand the Pale Product of Higher 
Education but lure her to their offices by wads of the long green that are 
bigger than those proffered to the female who has never grasped a sheepskin 

































IN HAND 








Worse than this, a comparison of the salaries commanded by men collegians 
and women graduates of the highest halls of learning show the women much 
to the good. In the face of such dementia shown by the shop-keeping sei 
what is the use of noble tirades from those who see the rocks upon which 
humanity is madly rushing? None whatever. It is best then to dismis 
the sorrowful subject with the chaste and simple comment—*“ Alas! they 
wot not what they do.” 









The Mean Things ! 

HE FACULTY of the Jamaica Long Island High School to offset 
great a devotion to athletics on the part of the masculine students unde! 
their control recently decided that only those pupils who passed an averagt 
of seventy in their studies would be considered eligible to serve on tht 
Athletic Board of the school. Instead of purposely standing back ani 
giving their brothers all the chances for the coveted honors, the girls meanly 
and brazenly gained the necessary averages and they were the only ones t 
reach the required mark. It is inconceivable that mere feminine fledgling 
known to possess inferior brain cells would do such a dastardly thing, wer 
they not contaminated by the example set by their petticoated elders. Soom 
alas! the very babies in the cradle if female will try to put one over the 
masculine infants. And in fact ’tis already done, for statistics tell us th 
girls are now born with larger and heavier bodies than are boys. “Tis tim 
then that the Mothers of the Country, who are to blame for every dereliction 
of the human race, rose up and instilled into every girl the meekness prope 

to her natural mediocrity. 


















Another Blow 

ONGRESSMAN BOWDLE of Ohio who once delivered in the cou™ 
of an anti-suffrage speech in the House of Representatives a touching 
eulogy on The Old Man (meaning the American “hubby” and “popper } 
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may well add another soulful sob to his trib- 
ute, for the Old Man bids fair in the near 
future to have another privilege swiped from 
him. Woman, the All Terrible, is now debat- 
ing the problem as to whether she shall pay 
for a clutch on matrimony by giving up 
her own cognomen and taking her spouse’s 
name or whether she shall flaunt her own 
label to the tomb. Whether to be known as 
Jack Jones or Mary Jones, whether to 
boldly hold the foreground or to shrink 
into the distance and fade away from a dis- 
tinctly labeled individuality into a mere shad- 
owv advertising sign for some male—which 
does she prefer? Ah, me! for the old day 
when shrinking and fading were good female 
accomplishments and the parlous times were 
not yet when woman having lathered her- 
self so to speak with feministic soap pre- 
ferred to keep her own size and colors. But 
let the Modern Miscreant beware! Deprived 
of the privilege of engraving his title on an- 
other human what is there left to induce 
man to marry? Nothing—absolutely noth- 
ing. To look forward to a future of hushed 
wedding marches, marriageless altars, happy, 
gamboling bachelors disporting themselves 
inclubs, is not that too heavy a price to pay 
for the retention of a paltry appellation? 
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“The dialogue was brilliant,” so they wrote 
ose critics of the somewhat recent days 
0 dwelt upon the Drew-and-Doro plays. 
And who am I, that I should pluck a mote? 
€ repartee was smart "again I quote, 
Nor slightest disputation would I raise : 
¢ lines no doubt deserved abundant praise, 
And gladly I confirm it with my vote. 


And yet, though moons have passed since last I heard 
our voice in tenderness or repartee, 
You charm me still, without a vocal word ; 
e art | heard in other times, I see. 
Tou speak with brow and bosom, eyes and hands 
A language that the dullest understands. 
W. Kee Maxwell. 





Bite} lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
best. c P used in making it; insures your getting the very 
‘ W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (Adv.) 
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Cave Life or Civilization 


Civilized man is distinguished from the 
cave man by his habit of co-operation. 


The cave man lived for and by himself ; 
independent of others, but always in 
danger from natural laws. 


To the extent that we assist one another, 
dividing up the tasks, we increase our 
capacity for production, and attain the 
advantages of civilization. 


We may sometimes disregard our de- 
pendence on others. But suppose the 
farmer, for example, undertook to live 
strictly by his own efforts. He might eke 
out an existence, but it would not be a 
civilized existence nor would it satisfy him. 


He needs better food and clothes and 
shelter and implements than he could 
provide unassisted. He requires a market 
for his surplus products, and the means 
of transportation and exchange. 


He should not forget who makes his 








One System 











clothes, his shoes, his tools, his vehicles and 
his tableware, or who mines his metals, or 
who provides his pepper and salt, his books 
and papers, or who furnishes the ready 
means of transportation and exchange 
whereby his myriad wants are supplied. 


Neither should he forget that the more he 
assists others the more they can assist him. 


Take the telephone specialists of the 
Bell System: the more efficient they are, 
the more effectively the farmer and every 
other human factor of civilization can 
provide for their own needs and comforts. 


Or take our government, entrusted with 
the task of regulating, controlling and pro- 
tecting a hundred million people. It is to 
the advantage of everyone that the govern- 
ment shall be so efficient in its special task 
that all of us may perform our duties under 
the most favorable conditions. Interde- 
pendence means civilized existence. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
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| EAT and GROW THIN 


E. P. 


DUTTON & CO., 681 5th Ave., New York 


Tens of thousands of people are using this 


book and growing thin healthfully. Ask 
your fat friends if they have heard of this book. 


$1.00 net at bookstores 
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The most successful of all the new magazines 


Don’t Be a Social Back Number— 


If you are out of step with the whirling progress of our 
time; if you are removed from its magnetic influences; 
if, despite your youth, you are becoming an old fogey, 
or an old maid, or an old bachelor, or an old bore; if 
your joie de vivre is dying at the roots—then you must 
read Vanity Fair, and presto! you will be nimble-witted 


want to be in the social 

artistic oy = a Fig oe 
coupon in lower keft han 
corner of this page—and mail it 





and agile-minded again—the joy of the picnic 


-the life 


of the grill-room—sunshine in the home. 


Six months of Vanity Fair will enable you to 
ignite a dinner party at fifty yards 
Don’t settle down comfortably in the ooze. The world is moving: 


moving on all eight cylinders 
twelve 
Don’t stall 
everybody else’s dust. 


some folks are even moving on 
and you might just as well move along with them. 
ourself on life’s highroad and be satisfied to take 
Hop up and take a little joy ride on the 


red and yellow band-wagon— Vanity Fair’s band-wagon. 
Every Issue of Vanity Fair Contains: 


THE STAGE: First-night and be- 
hind-the-scenes views of the new- 
est plays——with portraits 

THE OPERA AND MUSIC: Stories 
and portraits of the new singers, 
composers, conductors and what- 
ever is new about the old ones 
THE ARTS: Illustrated news and 
criticisms of pictures, architec- 
ture. books, sculpture 

HUMOR: The most original and 
amusing works of our young writ- 
ers and artists 

PEOPLE: Striking and unusual 
portraits of celebrities who help 
make New York a biilliant, fasci- 
nating merry-go-round 

SPORTS: An iflustrated panorama 
of golf, tennis, football, racing, 
polo and a dozen other outdoor 
and indoor sports 


ESSAYS AND REVIEWS: By intel 
lectually stimulating essayists and 
critics 

PARIS AND LONDON: The latest 
diverting news from the European 
capitals 

DANCING: Outdoor dances, in- 
door dances, rhythmic dances, 
cosmic dances 

FASHIONS: From Paris, London 
and New York for all discriminat- 
ing men and women 

DOGS AND MOTORS: Photo- 
graphs of the best-bred dogs and 
the best-built motors, with descrip- 
tions and timely discussionof them 
SHOPPING: An index to the best 
shops, what they sell, and a shop 
ping offer that is bound to interest 
alert men and women 


Try a Little Dollar Diplomacy! 
You think nothing, in your poor deluded way—of paying $2.00 
for a theatre ticket, or for a new book, but for only $1 you can 
secure six months of Vanity Fair, and with it more entertain- 


Stop where you are ! 
Tear off that coupon! © 


ment than youcan de- 
rive from dozens of 
sex plays or a shelf 
fullofproblemnovels. 


en ft 


x 


If you want your brain kept 
powdered and well groomed for 
six months, just tear off. fill in 
and mail the little coupon below 


We Promise You, Solemnly 


that Vanity Fair is not 
just one more magazine, or 
even a new magazine of an 
old kind—but an ALTO- 
GETHER NEW KIND 
OF MAGAZINE. It’s an 
entertaining Magazine for 
Moderns. 

We are not going to print 
any pretty girls’ heads on 
its covers. We are going 
to spare you the agony of 
sex discussions. We shall 
publish no dreary serial 
Stories. Nodiaries oftravel 
No hack articles on prg- 
paredness. No gloom. No 
problem stories. No arti- 
cles on tariff, or irrigation, 
or railroad rates, or pure 
food, or any other statisti- 
cal subject. 


Condé Nast, Publisher 
Frank Crowninshield 
Editor 


25 Cents a Copy 
Three Dollars a Year 








With the College Wits 





She—Awfully sorry to have kept you 
waiting so long, but I was composing. 

He—I had a suspicion that you wer 
making up.—Record. 


It Would Be Better 

My dog is called an Irish Setter. 
He cavorts from place to places, 
Carroms into chairs and vases 
Crashes into desk and table, 
Smashes all that he is able. 

Sad but true. 
Hence I think it would be better 
If we called him an upsetter! 

Do not you? 

Lampoon 


How to Play Safe in One’s Classes 

1. Always generalize. 

2. Make your generalities glitter. 

3. Divert the prof’s attention by som 
leading question. 

4. Find the prof’s outside interests, and 
play thereon strong. 

5. Never let go.— Rutgers Targum. 

Overcharged—Kid—Why does the can- 
non kick, papa?” 

Papa—I guess they charged it too much 
sonny.— Siren. 


Reasons—The stingiest man in the world 
sued for divorce because his wife was waste 
ful and extravagant. 

“Will you give the court some specific 
instances?” asked the lawyer. 

“Well, one days she goes and buys three 
toothbrushes, one for herself and one for 
each of the kids. And the worst of it was, 
we already had one good one.”—Gargoyl 


So Say We All of Us—Him—lI have 
a friend who suffers terribly from the heat. 

Her—Where does he live? 

Him—He isn’t living.—Lehigh Burr. 


The Nuttiest Invention—The nuttie* 
invention we have have heard of is a type 
writer for cutting alphabet soup noodles 
but still we have to hand it to the gents 
who invented a stone bender for fitting 
curbstones to street corners.—IlV idow. 
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Stories with Smiles 


Safety First in London—H. H. 
Kohlsaat, the Chicago publisher, registered 
at a hotel in London and was assigned to 
4 room on next to the top floor. The fol- 
lowing morning he rang for a bell boy. 


. + 
When there was no response to the second spomsewety Splitti ng Headaches— 
e > arvey W. Wiley 

call he lifted the telephone receiver and Director of 

waited in vain for “Are you there?”  Fail- Good House- For No Reason At All 

ing to establish any communication with keeping 

a office, he dressed and started tor the Pn yg Nol sie ore : 

office to register indignation. The elevator itation and HESE puzzling headaches are due fre- 
wasn’t running. He began to walk down. Health quently to intestinal absorption of toxic 
On the fourth landing he met a housemaid substances (auto-intoxication) without appar- 
and asked in strong Chicago language what A ; 
was the matter with the hotel. ent constipation. 

“Well, sir, you see, sir,” came the answer, 
de ear yremp gee an wir Ra = Nujol is particularly valuable in such cases, be- 
all orderec é safety. , 

Then Mr. Kohlsaat’s language grew still cause it has the property of absorbing and remov- 
stronger, and he completed his remarks by ing intestinal toxins, besides giving safe and 
saying: “Well, I’m on the next to the top effective relief in most cases of periodic and 
floor, and I wasn’t warned. . : . 

“No, sir,” was the bland reply, “but you chronic constipation. 
see, sir, you don’t come under the employers’ 
liability act, sir.”—Pittsburg Chronicle- 


Faure Nujol is not a purge nor a laxative. It acts in 
eegri . 


effect as a mechanical lubricant. It prevents the 
Saving His Excuses —‘‘How would intestinal contents from becoming hard and so 


yen The to go wah me on 8 Seling trip & facilitates the normal processes of evacuation. 
a few weeks?” the fat plumber asked his 
friend, the thin carpenter. , ? ; ; 
“I'd like it all right,” the carpenter Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only 
—, I am afraid it is out of the in pint bottles packed = carenees bearing che 
question. 3 M 
Why?” Nujol trademark. If your druggist does not 
“I couldn’t think of an excuse to give my carry Nujol, accept no substitute. We will send 
wife for going out of town at this time.” a pint bottle prepaid to anv point ‘= the Utuined 
“Haven’t you any good excuses at. all? Beates sie f ar 
“Ves, but I don’t want to use them just | Otates on receipt of 75c.—money order 
now.” ger ice tS TRET or stamps. 
“Why not?” es Al : 
“Well, to tell the truth, I am saving them ws ~ - ’ ~~ - 
up for house-cleaning time.”’—Voungstown | th ee. . Write for booklet, The Rational Treat- 
Telegraph. INL 1*: ment of Constipation.”’ Address Dept. 13. 





Home Ties—A sedate banker of Ham- ’ ° 
ilton, Canada, was sitting in his office one MINE — : ST ANDARD Orin ¢ O MPA N Y 
morning when his ten-year-old hopeful , " F (New Jersey) 
drifted in, bearing with him an expression | Bayonne New Jersey 
of unutterable gloom. 

“Anything gone wrong, boy?” interro- 
gated the financier. “Why, at your age 


you ought to be cheerful all the time.”’ 
¢ Cal 


“I know it, Frank; I know it,”’ responded : * 
; the youngster. “I’m doin’ the best I can: ts res 
much but, honest, I had a terrible time up at the 4 a] +: 
house with your wife this morning.” a | : 
Saturday Evening Post. : 3 a 4 
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Preparedness — Mr. Tompkins was erase. BES-U.S. PAT 


ste obliged to stop over-night at a small country . 
eC * . 
pe hotel. He was shown to his room by the — 
one boy the place ; d.ac “dd Ik 

a ¢ boy the place afforded, a colored lad. COPY THIS SKETCH 10 Cents a Da 
. i ‘ I am glad there’s a rope here in case of .nd let me see what you can do with it , 

‘ ‘ re, a. » > sor 7 ‘ > I'ustrators and cartoonists ern from $20 to Pays tor This Cornet A” 2s:ocnd! offer! Only 10c 
t wa commented Mr. ompkins, as: he 8125 a week or more My practical system af . Comet bee thts superb 'iFiple 
surveyed the room, “but what’s the idea personal individual lessons by mail will develop Wi "Iz Bere eo bes Wicke Tor our big offer. 
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T. Macacine , : wu, WHITE - a Look and Wear : - 
Magazine. | Sa a LO) LPO Like Diamonds OMEIKE’S PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 
ttiest D t ; % \ Are being worn by the wealthiest people will send you all newspaper 
wee reams of Wealth—“If I came into | Emi lope aay Hy ee pm anteae . ceene clippings which may aj pear 
om 4 million pounds,” said Pat to his workmate, i "Brilliancy guaranteed twenty-five | 2bout you, your friends, or any subject on which you 
S “Fi . . ee : ‘ ” 
1000K I'd £0 to wan o’ thim big hotels, and I’d ; J ears. Will send you these wonderful gems in may want to be “up to date. Every newspaper and 
genius any style, 14 K, solid gold, regular diamond mountings | periodical of importance in the United States and 
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._ You have never seen 
anything like this before 


Anew, original perfumeextremely last- 
ing; the fragrance of thousands of blos- 
s0ms combined in Rieger's new creation 


“Mon Amour” 


The Sweetheart of Perfumes 

| Foralimitedtimesend Desilver orstamps 
for a regular 2c trial bottle. Mon 
Amour is but one of the exquisite line of 


Fic 


. 

Other odors: Garden Queen, Rose, Violet. 

Lily of the Valley, Lilac, Crabapple—ali 

1.00 a0 ounce at dealersorby mail. Tria! 

bottle,25c, Send stamps, currency, money 
order, Money back if not pleased. 

Send$1.00Souvenirbox—6odors, 2c bottles, 


EXACT SUE 25¢BOTTLE PAUL RIEGER, 107 First Street, San Francisco, Cal. 




















Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


enn Endorsed aud recommended by foremost 
{lnstral medical and religious critics throughout 
$2.00 | the U.S. Unfolds the secrets of married 
i happiness, so often revealed too late! No 
book like it to be had at the price. We can 
only give a few of the chapter | 
here as this book is not meant for children. 
(Agents wanted.) 
Marriage and Its Acvantages Age at Which 
. to Marry. Law of Choice l.ove Analysed 
into as many neigh- Qualities One Sheuld Avoid in Choosing. An- 
borhoods as possible atumy of Reproduction Amativeness. Conti 
we will, for a limited nence. Children. Genius 
time, send one copy Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement. TWI- 
only toany readerof— LiGHT SILEEP. Nursing. How a Happy Mar- 
this Magazine, post- ried tife is Secured 
paid, upon re- Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
ceipt of $2.00 table of contents mailed FREE. 





SPECIAL OFFER 
‘The regular price is 
3. In order to 
introduce this work 
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As A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 


It Has No Equal. 








. 


AVOID THIS AD! 
Iby unless you have talent 


for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic 




















Art, and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 








PERSONAL 
Mesers. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, Canada 
beg te announce that the whisky they are now sending to the United 
States is TEN YEARS OLD 








teil the b’y, ‘Have me called at 6 o’clock 
tomorrow mornin’.’ Then I’d go to me 
room and pull down the blinds, and whin 
first they called me I’d not answer, and whin 
they called me louder, I'd say, ‘Go away wid 
yez! I’m not obliged to be workin’; I’ve 
got money.’”’ 

“Aw!” remarked Tim, as he once more 
began work. 

“Well, what would you do if you wor a 
millionaire? ’’ demanded Pat. 

“Me?” said Tim. “I'd have a half-fut 
more len’th to this pick-handle, and save 
me poor back.”"—London Answers. 


When the Boy Gets Back—When 
our son returns from college and sits down 
to breakfast, he may say very learnedly, 
“Pass the pepper and Sodium Chloride” 
he may satirically compare the Gazette with 
William Shakespeare; state that he has 
proved the law of Gravitation when he 
spills down the front of his corduroy vest; 
may say that he is the ultimate consumer 
of muffins, which would tempt only the fire- 
cake eaters of Valley Forge. But we can 
teach him some table manners.—Record. 


Vanquished Rival —‘“Oh, hello, old 


chap. Just the man I’m looking for. Come 
and have dinner with me,”’ bubbled Doglett 
Loose. 

“Huh—what the occasion—why the 


joy?” doubtfully asked Cozie Nooks. Good 
reason he had, too, for it was known all 
over the town of Chizzlewutt that Doglett 
Loose was a mean man. Why, he was so 
mean that he’d drop a coin in a blind man’s 
cup with a string tied to it so that after he 
received a blessing he could jerk it back 
again. So, of course, Cozie Nooks knew 
that something wonderful had occurred for 
Doglett to treat to a dinner. 

“Occasion?” asked Doglett. “Why, the 
greatest in the world! My rival is dead!” 
and he laughed demoniacally. 

“Rival? Why you’re married! 
Cozie Nooks. 

“Certainly Iam. But I had a rival up 
until today. He’s dead now. Died! Now 
you comprehend my joyful demeanor.” 

“Good heavens! And you stood for 
that? What a simpleton you are!” 

“Well, she loved him before we were 
married and she brought him to live with 
us. Of course, I objected, but all to no 
avail. After that, he and I became the 
best of friends. And he died this morning!” 

“For the love of Pete! Well, you were 
a fool! What was his name?” 

“Fido.” 

And the two friends skipped snickering.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


” shouted 


Got Both Jobs—Head of business 
What position do you desire in our establish- 
ment, sir? 

College graduate—Oh, something like con- 
fidential adviser or general manager. 

Head of business—Good! You may have 
both jobs. I will make you an office boy.— 
Dallas News. 


Correct—“ What is the plural of man, 
Johnny?” asked a teacher of a small pupil. 
“Men,” answered Johnny. 

“Correct,” said the teacher. 
is the plural of child?” 

“Twins,” was the unexpected reply.— 
New York Globe. 


“And what 
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= NEW 


_ HOTEL TULLER 


s DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Center of business on Grand Circus Park. Take Wood- 
ward Car. get off at Adams Ave 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 
200 Rooms. Private Bath, Single $1.50, Double $2.50 Up 
200 - = - 2 00 on 3.00 “ 
Ibu “8 = = zn 2.50 zs 4.00 
100 sa _ “ * 3.00 to 5 00 “* 4.50 “ 
TOTAL, 600 OUTSIDE ROOMS 
ALL ABSOLUTELY QUIET 


Two Floors —Agents’ New Unique Cafes and 











ample Rooms Cabaret Excellente 
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today— now 


Great Bicycle Offer 


Write for catalog. Wonderful 1916 Arrow—new motorcycle type— 

shipped mo money down. Pay sma!! amount each month while 

you ride. Write for our special, rock-bottom offer while it 

Write Today wary cow reutures. Write for free catalog bom. 
Co., Dept. 24/4, 19th St. & California Av.,C 
















Instamt Bunion Relief 
Prove It At My Expense 


Don't send me one cent—just let me es 
it to you as I have done for 67,532 others in th 
last six months. I claim to have the most succes 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and I want yu 
to let me send you a treatment Free, ent a 
my expense. I don’t care how many 

cures, or shields, or pads you ever tried withest 
success—I don’t care how disgusted you are with 
them all—you have not tried my remedy and! 
have such absolute confidence in it that I am @& 
ing to send you a treatment absolutely 
FREE. It is a wonderful yet simple home remedy 
which relieves you almost instantly of the pane 
removes the cause of the bunion and thus the og? 
deformity disappears—all this while you are weit 
ing tighter shoes than ever. Just send your nam 
and address and treatment will be sent 7 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 


FOOT REMEDY CO. 
3512 West 26th Street, Chicago,& 














BE AN ARTIST 
AKE Money Drawing Comic Pictures. Let the 
world’s famous cartoonist, Eugene Zimmermat, 
spill a few ideas into your head. Get the Zim Book— 
it’s chuck full of valuable suggestions Price $1.00 
postpaid Bound in*3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guat 
anteed. Money back if book returned in ten days. 


Address Zim Book Desk 4./ : 
BRUNSWICK BUILDING NEW YORK 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent Protect your ideas, they may brint 
you wealth. Write for *‘Needed Inventions’ and “How @ 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co. 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D.C. 
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Russian Folk Dance 
On the Battlefield 


Painted for Leslie’s 
by Boardman Robinson 
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rhis painting was made from a sketch from life 
by the artist in the plains of Bessarabia. It re 
veals a phase of life behind the lines that coultl 
only be interprete 1 by a man on the spot 

fl 


ust as tl of Leslie cts an intimate per- 
sonal experienc » its contents represe work of 
picture reporter n the spot, wherever world events are 
transpiring. 
its striking picture its informative departments and 
tS Wise and conservative editorial policy make Leslie’s 
welcome in m ¥ an ated 100 gi od home the largest 
citculation of a year w 

Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 

225 Fifth Avenue New York 











Repartee—He—One thing is sure. I 
don’t intend to be criticized and censured 
because I have failed to realize your ex- 
pectations. 

She—You misunderstand me completely. 
All that I have done is to express my con- 
viction that you have more than justified 
my fears.—Richmond Times-Dispatch. 


It Didn’t Work—Manager—I tried 
to have a girl in the office instead of a boy, 
but it didn’t work. 

Visitor—How was that? 

Manager—Well, she didn’t drink, or 
smoke, or swear, and she couldn’t get the 
scores from the newspaper bulletins, so 
the force kicked and I had to fire her. 
Punch Bowl. 


Insuring Her Stay—‘ The cook wants 
to borrow something from the library. Shall 
I let her have it?” 

“Certainly. If she gets interested in 
a story she may stay until she finishes it. 
Give her one of those long English novels 
in four volumes.”—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Got the Habit — First southerner 
Were you in New York long enough to feel 
at home? 

Second southerner—Yes, sir; why, I got 

I could keep my seat in the cars with 

lady standing and not even think about 
it.—Boston Globe. 


No Other Kind—‘“Do you think we 
have too much book learning?” 

“There isn’t any other kind. As soon 
as a man finds out anything worth knowing 
he proceeds immediately to write a book 
about it.”—Washington Star. 


Blarney—M istress—Bridget, it always 
seems to me that the worst mistresses get 
the best cooks. 

Cook—Ah, go on wid yer blarney!—Lon- 
don Opinion. 


But—‘“‘‘Peace on earth’ is my motto.” 

“It’s a good motto. But good mottoes 
are as hard to enforce as good laws.” 
Washington Star. 


What She Thought—WM istress—Did 
you water the rubber plant, Mary? 

New maid—Why, no, mum, I thought 
it was waterproof.—Boston Transcript. 


Uncertain—Gos—Doc Brown over there 
used to have lots of patients, but I haven’t 
seen anybody going in his office for a week; 
I wonder where they all are? 

Sip—God only knows.—Pelican 


Not Necessarily — “One wife too 
many!” exclaimed Mrs. Wederly, as she 
glanced at the headlines of her husband’s 
paper. “I suppose that is an account of 
the doings of some bigamist?” 

“Not necessarily, my: dear,” replied her 
husband without daring to look up.—Bu ffalo 
Courier. 


Father Knew—T7ommy—Father, what’s 
the future of the verb “‘invest?” 
Father (a congressman)—Investigation. 


Dallas News. 


Passing the Mustard 




















This is the most exceptional opportunity ever offered 
- ambitious men and women everywhere to build a fu- 
ture of power, independence and wealth—to quickly 
rise out of an ordinary position that pays small 
wages and offers no future, into a lucrative profes- 
sion of importance and big income. 


$3,000 to $10,000 Yearly 


That’ 8s what Lawyers earn—and more. There 
practically no limit to a good Lawyer's = 
and possibilities. Law offers greater ¢ pessibili- 
ties of success and wealth than must any other 
profession. Law can fit you for success in 
almost any other walk of life. The need for 
Lawyers is now greater than ever. Begin now 
to qualify for success that awaits you. 


Become a LAWYER 


Wesay YOU, and we MEAN You, nomatter who 
ee are or what your present occupation. We make 
it ye guide you right—put you in the footsteps 
of America’s most successful Lawyers. 


We Train You by MAIL 


at home,insparetime. Ability to be and write 
intelligently i is the only —— LaSalle 
law text is edited in plain language by James 
Parker Hall, Dean of Univ. of Chicago Law 
School, and by James DeWitt Andrews, form- 
erly Member Faculty Northwestern Univ. and 
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Complete rofessors in such Universities as Harvard, Le- 
Co land Stanford, Univ. of California, Univ. of 
urse Michigan, Univ. of Wisconsin, Tulane Univ.,etc. 
In ome an LL.B. Ask about our Spe- 
PUBLIC Lowe of Il. authorize, os cial Course for Bus- 
conter on our 
SPEAKING of Laws tL tien. or 


Greatest offer rse pre 3 you 
made. Written pass all subjects cover- 
by Dr. Frederick ed by bar examinations. 
B. Robinson. A. We guarantee to coach 
Complete author- WW fol'any' LaSalle ered- Tle gpoarfank 
ul an aS e oO 
uate failing to pass Ses.” end no 
erything 


bar examinations. 


Complete, author. 
itative. No ol 


Everyone should 

have this course— 

win fame and 

power. Le care how 

we give it 

free with 
u 






— a 
Extension University, 
Dept. 482-F ay il. i 
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ing; je 
and valuable Law Guide. I obligate myself in 
po way. 














Enjoy a Dripless Shave! 


Attach Drip-Catch-Cup to your 
| brush and shave quickly with dry hands 
| and sleeves. Fits any brush. Is hygienic, 
| becomes indispensable. Send a dime 
| now or ask your dealer. Brush with cup at- 

tached, prepaid, 25c. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Ramo Co., 704 Paddock Bidg., Boston, Mass. 




















































































































































































MAURICE SWITZER’S 


LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE 


The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE” ran 
serially for ten weeks in Leslie's, and were quoted by more 
than 200 publications. If you sit in “the driver's seat" or 
merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a suc- 
cess or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full 
of hope, help and the right kind of inspiration. 

If you believe that it is more important to know why ten 
thousand fail rather than why one man succeeds, read this 
book. The LETTERS are written in epigrammatic style 
with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, re- 


way, in oneewolume: 


Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Know 
Medical 
i Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a we Should Have 


All jn one volume, 
Illustrated. Knowledge a M 





SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 
imparts in a clear wholesome 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 


a Father Should Impart to His Son 
nowledge a Husband Should Have 


other Should impart to Her Daughter 


gardless of age, 


sex Or station. 
Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York 











PURITAN PUB. CO., 


$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


and Table of Contents 


Write for “‘Other People’s Opinions" 


792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA 


of 


True 
I’m made of ordinary clay, 
Admission now I make; 
When zero weather comes our way 
Cold baths I never take. 
Detroit Free Press, 
From owning up [’ll never flinch 
Whene’er the blizzard roars 
I raise my window half an inch 
And take my sleep indoors. 


Look Ahead—Learned men gathered 
in Arizona to decide just how many years 
ago the cliff dwellers built their swallow-like 


Points View 





homes. Meanwhile the corn club boys are 
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Crade 


S By Bishop Warren A. Candler, Chancellor of Emory University, Atlanta 


*\ HEN a seller and a 
3) buyer have made a 
7) trade, based on truth, both 
/ have obtained a benefit, and 
y the community to which they 
belong has been benefited inso- 

far as their interests affect the 
welfare of the community. Each 
has parted with that which the 
other needed, and in turn has ob- 
tained from his fellow-man what he 


himself needed. Honest exchanges, 
therefore, enhance values. 


But trades based on untruth damage 
all concerned. They approach dan- 
gerously near to theft. 


By advertising, buyers and sellers are 
brought together, and truthful adver- 
tising promotes the welfare of the 
commercial world; it is, in fact, a part 
of the wealth-producing forces of the 
world. But untruthful advertising is 


a fraud and the fosterer of fraud. It 








partakes of the nature of the crime of 
getting money, or goods, under false 
pretenses. The medium of advertis- 
ing, whatever its nature, which lends 
its columns to such advertising, ac- 
cepts a bribe to become accessory to 
the same crime. 


It is a far-reaching reform proposed 
by the Associated Advertising Clubs 
of the World in the motto **Truth’’. 
Such a sentiment must act like a 
health-laden current on the trade 
winds. Its influence will extend far 
beyond the limits of advertising, and 
stimulate honesty in all the processes 
and transactions of commerce. 


The patron saints of the commercial 
world ought not to be Ananias and 
Sapphira. Lying spirits cannot guide 
safely the merchantmen of the world. 
The argosies of trade must sail by the 
pole-star of truth. Otherwise they 
will be wrecked. 
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=e written for buyers like you 


: This is one of a series to Advertise Advertisi 
Stages Clubs sel f the Word arid (headquarters, Indianapol 





~ Drawing by Chas. Daniel FreyCo., Chicago. Plate by Mound City Eng. Co., St. Louis 





by the Associated ‘Advertising 
tising, Write for interesting booklet, 


getting prizes for growing bigger crops— 
Philadelphia North American. 
I “Unborn tomorrow and dead yesterday,” 





Yf | Tomorrow has the greater claim, after all, 
Y, And There Are Other Commodities— 
i, Germany has increased the tax on cigars— 
/ and the blockade prevents the putting of 
/ / Pittsburgh tobies into the mouths of that 
1), country’s smokers. Tough luck!—Pitts. 
My burgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 
y Oh, it might be worse. 


; Decision Reversed—A New York judge 
f -evidently a young and innocent bachelor— 


3 has decided that a husband is his wife’s 
Yj master.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
“1 Fireside Supreme Court Report. De. 
‘LY cision Reversed. 

4 


Science vs. Sentiment—A scientist 
says that dimples are defects in anatomy. 


Then let us have more defectives.—Detroit 
Free Press. 
And kisses bear germs, and embraces 


are unhygienic. A bas la Science! 


an hour 
Philadel- 


Not Always It is better to be 
too early than a minute 
phia Evening Telegraph. 


Not if your appointment is with a woman. 


too late. 
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1916, by Leslie-Judge Company. 


York as second-class 


Copyright, 
Entered at the Post-office at New 
mail matter. 

Cable address “ Judgark."’ Telephone 6632 Madison Square 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 

Brunswick Builk ling, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers --- -%@& 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks 1.25 





Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by expres 
or posts al order 
The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the pub- 
lishers will be under obligations if that fact be prompt! 
re portec on postal card or by letter 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 
1915, 10 cents; 1914, 20 cents, etc 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, 
Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a yeat 
postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 
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ese Books Startled the World— 


They Made Men Think As Never Before 
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.S, 
Primitive man was but a degree removed from the brute—a creature of 
instinct—until he began to think to a purpose and devise means to amelio- 
rate his lot. 

= It has taken thousands of years—no one knows how many—to produce the 

ears modern type of man who supplies his daily needs and his luxuries through 

like the exercise of his brain rather than his muscle. 

$ are The books whose titles are given below are by the greatest and the most 

8.— original thinkers the world has ever known. Spend some of your spare 

E minutes with these books and learn more about yourse/f—understand the 

y secrets of nature which they reveal—see how man has arrived at his present 
high state of efficiency through the development of mind—and you will be 

= surprised at the effect on your own mental growth. 

ale Our modern civilization, the product largely of the tremendous advances 

; knowledge of the last half century—the age of Darwin and his fellow 

ig ot . : $ : ‘. . ‘ 
scientists—is the concrete expression of the thought contained in 

that é 

Pits. 

The Lib f the World’s Greatest Scientist 
p T T . T 

ude DARWIN — SPENCER— HUXLEY— TYNDALL— LOMBROSO 

or— 

nite’ . . . ' , . 

vite’s Books That Agitated Society with| Prof. Lombroso’s Book on Criminology 

a Revolutionary Ferment As an illustration of the wide scope of this set, 

De- THE THINKER there is the volume on The Female Offender, by 

— These great scientists studied life from every Prof. Lombroso. No more startling revelations 
; A Handsome New Edition Just Off the Press | py... Witt jx Ip sproblems. They wil your}can be found anywhere than those contained in 
ntist at Less Than Half Price NOW yes to an u Of its mysteries—fo 68 GP | the picture he draws of one aspect of the under- 
omy Notwithstanding this. great reduction in price aisles mane ia that oan »,.| World in this book. ‘The Social Evil is as old as 
trout a price rece ly unprec dented for books of chs | ‘ stag by the uns ie ntific reader, | Creation. We find references to it in the records of 
character » bi YOK ire issued in‘a st) le supe ri em not once, but otter ind each | the earliest Ci\ ilizations The descendants of 
races to that in bos 1 they have ever appeared before. tertainment and discover new | Jezebel and Messalina are to be found in every 
Each volume is 8 inches x 5'4 inche stratum of society. ‘The lair of “*The Scarlet Wo- 

= . - “e . hie os : The story told in The Origin of Species is a Fi ”: 4 “m , S 
The binding is a rich, d en, silk ribbed any tale of orienta enchantment. This book man” is located in almost every community. No 
} cloth, with g Id paneled ba nis! th ¢g Le n the ght. Where fort y ther study of Sociology therefore is complete that does 

yur ’ e . n th » s@ eset , revelation r -_ ° e 

— tops and silk headbands. an Ey, HS SUS lat a '!) not take into account her malign influence, and the 

adel- lhe volumes are prin n re Lite e - ; correct measures necessary to combat that influence. 

in large, clear type cyte ent of uman fa Prof. Lombroso’s work made an epoch in criminology 
man here are many illustrations in f tone whi Their application to economi idy add because of the wide scope and systematic character 
are ju Sa . pi ntold millions to the wealth of nations. of } re arche 
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Editor 
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| Titles of These Wonderful Volumes | MAIL COUPON TODAY ATTACH COUPON AND $1 ‘00 TO YOUR LETTERHEAD | 

} 

Vol. I. THE ORIGIN OF SPECIE By assuming all the risk and expense in the manufacturing t 

expres SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST, ETC. | DARWIN we have been able to make a very favorable contract with | Brunswick Subscription Co., 449 Brunswick Bldg., New York City © 

Vol. ll. THE ORIGIN OF SPECIES: | Messrs. D. Appleton & Co., the publishers of these celebrated J., 4-1-16 
right AFFINITIES OF ORGANIC BEINGS, ETC. | books, for the right to print from their newest plates a fine edi : 

ne pub Vol. 111. EXPRESSION _ OF THE EMOTIONS IN MEN | tion of the works of Darwin, Spencer, Huxley, Tyndall and [ Enclosed js $1.00. first. payment om fhe ‘depowk dhotem 

vaglt aaa awry on aie ren untt CHANLES DARWIN Lombroso, comprised in The Library of the World's Greatest boda a ; one to remit $1.00 a month for six monthe S 

Ni G Ss ATIONS) entists onditions he publishing world have also made follo wing receipt of books, or to return them at once H not & 
Vol. iv. T Scientist Conditions in t publishing t ap ‘ ned = 
r copy THE CRIMINAL TYPE IN WOMEN, it possible to secure very low figures for printing and binding a represented, yo eetane ony 55 E 
THE SOCIAL EVIL, ETC. on large orders that will keep the plants steadily at work. But i eg ee a = 
es, _ PROFU ey L PROF. fo ayy Sgesensse only in case book-buyers respond quickly, and thereby enable , E 
ear Vol. Vv. MAN’ S PLACE IN NATURE us to keep the presses going on reorders, can we undertake - E 

LLUSTR Hc H. HUXLEY to maintain this price, which we reserve the right to advance iddres ee ee ee eee. kd ke eo 

Vol. VI. SOCIAL statics OR ORDER | without notice. 

By HERBERT SPENCER ‘ Dice vaniucnkedeacee eel Rida. :<5:s cena esha 

e Vol. Vil. FRAGMENTS OF SCIENCE ANG LESSONS IN | Money back if not as represented. BUT YOU MUST ~** 

1 By JOHN TYNDALL | 
: ULLUSTRATED) . ! SEND COUPON NOW. : OCCUPALION ... wc cc ceccresrcesseeeeereeseeseeeeeeeeseses E 
Fi Tan, Cu a La TARTANA HPT ' 
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The Brisk Smoke—*Bull” Durham 


When you see an alert-looking young man in a lively argument roll a 
“Bull” Durham cigarette—it’s the natural thing. He likes to punctuate a 
crisp sentence with a puff of “Bull” Durham. His mind responds to the 
"rn asa that’s in the taste of it, and his senses are quickened by 1 its unique 


aroma. A cigarette of “Bull” Durham just fits in with keen ews and 
forceful action. | GENUINE hk for FREE 


_ ‘ge 


BULL DURHAM , Daas 


SMOKING TOBACCO // : A 


j 
; 


You get more wholesome, lasting satisfaction out of “ Bull” Durham 
than from any other tobacco ever rolled up into a 
cigarette. Made of ‘ ‘bright ™ Vi irginia- -North Caro- 


lina leaf, “‘Bull’’ Durham is rich, fragrant, mellow- 
i" st sweet-—the mildest, most enjoyable of smokes. 
“Roll your own” with “Bull’’ Durham — so —_ 


7 > | \ a cigarette cannot be obtained in any other wa 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 





